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BB f Tho Islnnd of Granilo Tcrre, oft the
BB coast of Louisiana, runs parallel with
BB tho mainland; and at Its western end
BB Is a sccuro harbor, reached by tho
BB Great Pass of Hnratnrla, whoso wnter
BK is from nlno to ten feet In depth.
BB Here, on Grando Torre, wcro sold
BB tho captured cargoes and prizes; and
BB people from all parts of Louisiana
BB camo hither to purchaso them, with
BB no apparent attempt or desire to con- -

BB ccal tho object of their mission.
BE Jean Lafltto was, with Pierre, sit
BJ ting In the dining-roo- of his own
BJ house, of which, however, the latter
BJ was nominal mnstcr.
BJ "And so Lnro Is dead, and the Uarra
BJ do Hlcrro In English hands," Plerro
BJ was saying.
BJ "Tell mo ot thy plans, and what Is

J to become of tho lovely Scnorlta La--

B zallc."
B At this, Jean, putting nsldo his for--

BB mcr mood, sketched out clearly all his
BB Intended operations, telling In detail
BB of his Interview with Philip La Hoclic,
BB who with his widowed sister, Madnmo

Bj Illcfot, would tnko tho Spanish
BJ beauty Into their charge.
BJ It was now some two months since
BJ tho governor's edict had been Issued
BE - against the Introduction of African
Bft slaves; and he lind followed this by

BJ an address "To all whom it might
BJ concern In tho territory," stating that
BJ it had como to his knowledge that
BJ well-lai- plans existed to defeat nnd
BJ cvado this edict by way of Haratarla;
BJ and, ns Jean now learned from Pierre,
BJ a rumor was alloat that tho governor
BJ contemplated setting a price upon tho
BJ head of Jean Lallttc, smuggler, slave- -

H trader, and pirate.
Bft "It Is only a rumor as yet," an- -

BJ swered Pierre, with no sign of nnxl- -

BJ ety; "and, together with the stories
BJ of bad feeling growing between theso

H states and England, It gives tho pcoplo
BY a llttlo of the excitement they over

H teem to crave."

BJ promise do

BJ "1 wisn tncro would bo war declared
Bj ngalnst Grcnt Britain!" declared Jean,
BJ with suddou animation, as he noddod
BJ bis acquiescence In Plcrro's reason- -

B lng. "Sho has been sneaking around
K tills country ever slnco her whipping
H hero, trying, without nppearlng to try,

B to obtain another hold upon It. Sho

Bl novcr sooms to really know when sho
B is well thrashed."

BR It was now Plcrro's turn to nod.

H "It wnr came," continued Jean, his

B eyes sparkling ns If with satisfaction

B tho idea, "do ou know I I

B fhnuld go tho governor nnd offer

IB nil I linvo for his nsslHtauco,"

U "Ah?" snld I'lorre, with a slight

B clovatlon of his heavy eyebrows.
HJ "Yes; for you and I, with our mon,

IB could then light llko any respcctnblo
cltlzons In defonco of this country

H against tho Kngllsh."

H "Thnt might bo," wns Pierre's spec- -

IB ulatlvo ronmrk. Hut his tono changed
ns he ndded, bending his eyes, filled

H with a meaning look, upon Jean's lm--

passioned faco, aglow with a now nnd

hottor onthualnsin, "And Knglnnd

H hates Bonaparte."
H "Hatos yes; but fears, ns well.

H Oh, It I can but holp Iny low his most
hated enemy, I shall feel, In dying for

It, tho greatest happiness I over

H know."
H Plerro whistled softly, and rcnchlng
H for a flagon of wine, filled two glasses.
H "Horo. Joan," lip said, lifting ono

B them, "let us to tho overthrow
of English In nny land wherein

Bj wo may abide, and long llfo and pros- -

perity to him lovo."

n
1 TwIHgM was coming when Jean La- -

El fltto took his way to tho houso of
1 Count do Cuzcnenu.

Up tho uvonuo of live oaks, upon

Wioso brnnchos tho gray moss draped
fllamonts looking ghostly In the twi-

light, ho pnssed to tho pillared portico
of tho count's resldonco, and, as waR

his prlvllego, entered Its wide door

unannounced.
Tho low strumming of n guitar from

n near-b- y room drew his footsteps to-

ward It, and ho wns soon standing on
Us threshold.

No candloa woro lit, but a woman'sI whlto drapery gleamed from tho far-

ther ond, In an nlcove-wlndowo- d re-

cess looking out to the western sky,

whore tho evening sky was glittering
In the day's gray ashes.

It was the iRland Rose; nnd the
song wns ono her mother had taught
her ono Lafltto had heard tho girl
sing during their Journey from tho
Choctaw country.

"Mademolsollo Itose," ho said,
speaking very softly, as tho sweet
volco died away, breathing tho final
words like a sigh from a breaking
heart.

"Who Is It what do you wish?" sho
Inquired timidly, and not a llttlo
startled.

"It Is I, mndcmolselle. Do you not
remember mo?"

"Ah I"
It was a cry of Joy; nnd two small

hands, white as her snowy draperies,
wcro held out to him.

"It Is my Captain Jean. And oh,
how glad I am to see you!"

"Aro you?" was all ho was ablo to
say In reply, ns ho took her hnnds,
and wondering to himself for being so
tongue-tie- In the presence of this
more child.

"Surely I am. So often havo 1

asked myself during this long summer
'

whero you woro and what doing. Oh,
Captain Jean, I am so very glad you
have como bnck. And now you will
stop in Now Orlenns?"

Sho spoke eagerly, fearlessly, as If

happy In showing her liking for him.
"I fenr not, ma'm'sellc. I am hero

for a few hours only, on business, and
camo to fco your grandfather. You
speak of tho summer being long.
Wcro you not happy, ma'm'sello?"

Sho moved unenslly, nnd her head
drooped; but sho did not reply.

"Tell me, llttlo Islnnd Hose, wcro
you not happy?" ho asked again, tak-
ing her hand. "Kcmcmbcr that It was
I who brought you here I, who loved
and revered your mother. And I must
fool tho deepest regret to havo been
the means of bringing her child to

Is not your grnndpero
kind to you?"

"Will you to this?"

think
to
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drink

power

you

"Oh, yes," wns nor nasty reply.
"Ho hns been menus to bo, very
kind, I am turo. Ho has given mo
many protty things clothes, and Jow-el- s,

nnd books things of which I
nover know beforo In all my life."

"Yet, llttlo Rose, I feel that some-
thing Is troubling you," Lafltto de-
clared confidently. "I wish you would
toll mo what It Is; and perhaps I can
lind tho way to mako you as happy
and contented ns I want to feel you
aro in UiIb now homo to which I
brought you."

Ills voice, with Its gentlo Insist-
ence; tho firm pressure of his hand
upon her small fingers theso Im-
pelled her, after n brief hesitancy, to
say, speaking very sottly, "Thero
scorns to bo somo mystery nbout my
surroundings something In my
grnndpero's llfo I cannot understand;
nnd this makes mo uncomfortable.
And ho has such strange associates."

It wns well for both tho girl and tho
mnn that tho darkness hid tho look
of tho fnco when ho heard theso
words.

"On tho Islnnd, whero wo spont tho
summer, such rough, droadful-lookln- g

mon enmo to seo him, and then dlsap-pearo- d

suddenly. I never spoko with
thorn, for ho bado mo keop out of
their way; but they frightened mo, for
they looked wicked nnd cruol, nnd
many ot thorn woro ns dark-skinne-

ns our slaves. Somo of Miom wcro
dressed so oddly, with red caps on
their hends, and rings In their enrs.
I could not but wonder why ho should
permit such men to enter his houso,
and what could bo their business
with him."

"Thero aro many strangers nnd
rough-lookin- g mon nbout Now Orleans,
llttlo nose, nnd wo nro obliged to
como Into contact with thorn in busi-
ness mntters," said Lafltto. "I know
thoso of whom you speak, nnd I know
thny would novor harm you." And ho
patted reassuringly tho hnnd sho had
not offorod to withdraw.

"Iltit," ho added, "you had bettor
keep away from such men, ns your
grnndpero bado you; for you must n

that ho lovos you, nnd knows
wnnt Is best for you. Romombor, too,
that so long as I llvo you can rely
upon mo to keep you safe from what-ove- r

might hnrm jou or mako vo
"

"Ah, that Is pleasant for mo to hoar) I

and to know, Captain Jean," sho d,

with childish frankness, releas-
ing her hand and laying It on l.ls
arm. "Hut," now with somo nnxlely,
"how can you ever be able to do much
for me, should I need you? It is long
slnco I havo seen you, or known
whero you wcro; and now you tell mo
you are hero but for a few hours, nnd
will then go nway again, I know not
where."

Although seemingly "'twlxt smiles
and tears," sho spoke with an arch
nalvote that affected most curi-
ously,

"You know Zcney, tho ono called a
witch, your grandpere's slave!" ho In-

quired with apparent lrrclovnnco.
"Yes, of course," answered Hoscllo,

surprise showing In her volco. "Sho
Is a dreadful-lookin- old woman, with
big black eyes. At first I was afraid
of her, but now I nm not, for sho know
nnd loved my mother, and has talked
to mo of her."

"So? Well, that Is quite as It
should be. And now, llttlo Horo,"
again taking her hand, "remember al-

ways what I say to you now: Should
you over wish to tell mo nnythlng, or
need any service you think I can ren-
der, nil you need do Is to tell Zenoy,

.and then allow three days to pass In
which to seo mo or hear from ne.
Will you promlso to do this?"

Ho bent toward her with an enrnest-ncs- s

In his manner that caused her to
wonder at tho tlmo nnd nftcrwards.

"Yes, I promise, and I thank you,"
she answered softly, nnd left him.

A few moments Inter tho Count do
Cazenenu entered tho room and greet-
ed Lafltto with a cordiality ho accord-
ed to few men; but the Island Iloso
did not return.

(To bo continued.)

WRITTEN BY MARSHAL BLUCHER

Interesting Letter From Great Soldier
to His Wife.

Thero hns Just beon discovered In
tho family archives ot a landed pro-
prietor In Mecklenburg a hitherto un-

published letter written by tho cele-
brated Marshal Hluchcr to his wife
on tho ovo of tho Ilattlo of Wntcrloo.
Tho letter Is couched In tho tmlquo
stylo nnd spelling peculiar to tho old
Foldlcr, which, however, aro partly
lost In tho following translation from
tho Germnn:

"Coinpronno, Juno 17, 1815.
"Hero I sit In tho room In which

Mary Louisa spent her bridal night.
It Is hard to Imagine nnythlng moro
beautiful than Compronne. What n
pity that I must part from hero to-

morrow, becauso within thrco days I
must bo In Paris.

"It is possible, nnd most probable,
that Ilonaparto will ho handed over
to mo nnd Wellington. Do not think
I can do anything better than to havo
him shot. This would bo a servlco to
mankind. In Paris lip Is wholly de-

serted; everybody hates and despises
him.

"I bollovo this will nil bo over In a
short while, nnd then I shall hnstcn
home. Thero nro many pretty things
hero, but I must not tako anything
nway. "ULUCHEH."

Dundco Advertiser.

Hard on Foreigners In Mexico.
"Onco whllo sojourning In tho City

of Mexico I happened to cnll upon a
friend at ono of tho principal holds of
that capital," said Representative
Southard of Ohio.

"Whllo In his room I noticed a very
flno rovolvor, nnd, mnklng somo com-mo-

upon It, ho picked It up and be-

gan to explain how, although It was of
slnglo action, ho could 11 ro It as fast
as though it wero doublo nctlon. In
somo way his hand struck tho ham-mo- r,

causing tho weapon to oxplodo.
In a second my friend turned deathly
pnlo and becamo so ngltated that ho
could senrcely speak.

"Having noticed that tho bullet
struck a rug nnd took a downward
course, I didn't soo nnd cause for

and, lifting up tho rug,
showed him whero tho lend took
lodgement. Ho becamo calm pretty
soon, nnd then ho oxplnlncd his agita-
tion. 'Had thnt bullet gono Into tho
court,' all tho hotels down thero open
Into n court, 'Instoad of tho floor, and
had It struck any Moxlrnn, my llfo
would not havo been worth a ton-cen- t

ploco. I hnvo lived down hero long
enough to know how swift Is tho

meted out to forolgnors, ovon
In enso of accident, whoro a nntlvo Is
Injured. Indeed, lind I boon unfortu-nnt- o

onough to hnvo caused tho death
of ono of them, It Is qulto probablo
that you, as well as mysolf, would
havo beon executed. Tho fact that
you hnd nothing to do with tho shoot-
ing would havo beon of no avail, for
your presenco horo would hnvo con-
demned you.' " Washington Post.

Three Balls and Out.
"So you refuso to glvo mo tho

monoy, eh?" snjd tho profllgato son.
"Yes," roplled tho stern parent.

"Not another cent of my hard-earne-

coin for you."
"Then here goes," cried tho youth as

ho solzed a silver-mounte- d pistol from
his father's desk.

"Unhappy boy!" oxclnlmed tho old
mnn ns ho sank holplessly Into n
chair, "what would you do tako your
llfo?"

"Not so you could notice It," ro-

plled tho wayward offspring as n
grin chnsod itself ovor his

beardless phiz. "I'm mcroly going to
loan this lead pill dlspensor to my
'undo;' soo?"

The Real End.
"Yes, ho wns killed by a blow from

a policeman's club."
"Sort of hard wood finish, on?"

Puck.

Not to His Taste.
Visitor And nro you unhappy?
Convict Kind of that way. This

horo Blmplo llfo Is sorter monotonous.

1 A STUDY I
I FROM LIFEj
S B7 LEIGH ATWOOD g

(Copyright, by Joseph U. Bowles.)

It was my first "allowance," you
seo, thnt was why I thought so much
about It. I know now It Is Impos-
sible to mnko an nllownnco do, and
nobody expects It cither.

I wns only ten pounds short at tho
end of tho quarter; and, really, I

hadn't been a bit oxtravagant, except
perhaps for that lovely Jowoled muff-chai-

which cost but there, that
doesn't mutter.

Dad scolded mo a little, tho old
dear, and ot course gave mo somo moro
money; but It scorned to me I ought
to snvo It myself, yet somehow 1

couldn't.
Howovor, ono day all of a sudden 1

had a splendid Idea. I would wrlto n
book! It looked so easy and pnld so
well, I know, becauso Mr. Klngswell,
dad's friend, wrote books for which
ho got heaps of money thousands ot
pounds, somebody told mo.

It proved to bo very much moro trou-bi-

than you would think. I had read
somowhero that one ought to parso
every word ono writes. I didn't seo
why. Yet I did It, for of courso nn
author must expect to put up with
a llttlo Inconvenience; though I nm
nfrnld the parsing would hnvo made
dear old Miss Howard shudder, for 1

always hated parsing at school.
I soon gnvo up the Idea of writing

a book.
A tnlo would be quite enough nnd

far less bother. So I burnt tho
other stuff, parsing and all, nnd
started on tho tnlo. It was easy to
dccldo what It should bo about. All
tho tales I'vo read hnvo been nbout
n girl, a man nnd a wedding. So I

soon got It done. It was rather a
rush to get It copied by post time, but
I managed it nnd sent it off to tho
editor In whoso paper I wished It to
appear, and then waited for him to
send mo tho check.

About two days later a big envelope
camo up with my letters and I couldn't
think what It might bo; but when I

opened It I was Indued surprised. It
wns my tnlo. Tho editor didn't
wnnt It.

After brenkfnst I went Into tho
library nnd sat down to rend tho man-
uscript over. I picked up tho printed
Blip whlcn camo with it. Marked on

rWtm I
rasSrvfl

Till: UDITOIt DIDN'T WANT IT.

It wero two or threo words about tho
talo having "no plot" nnd being "too
crude." It was so absurd, becauso
thero was a plot. I know what a plot
is. Wo studied tho plots of Shakes-pear- o

at school. Tho plot Is tho talo,
nnd my tnlo was about a mnn who
met a girl nnd married her.

I was thinking tnls out when Mr.
Klngswell wns announced. Aftor he
had shaken hands ho went nnd stood
on tho hearthrug with ono elbow on
tho chimney piece, looking at mo at
tho writing tnblo surrounded by nil
my papers.

"Whntovor documents have you
thoro? Aro you auditing the house-
hold accounts?" ho asked.

"No," I said, "I don't havo nnythlng
to do with the accounts yet; I don't
think 1 could manage them." (Ot
courso I couldn't. Hadn't I made a
muddlo of my own allowanco?)

"Ah! Thon you aro perhaps cal-

culating your porsonnl liabilities?
Hut, no, I- - seo you aro not dealing with
figures."

Ho waB laughing, I could toll; but
I didn't mind that, somo pcoplo laugh
so nlcoly, and I determined to tell htm
all about it.

"I am writing a story," I said, "or
rathor I havo wrltton one, and, would
you bollovo, tho editor I posted It to
has sent It back."

"It's a hnblt 1 am told editors havo,"
Mr. Klugswoll replied, qulto seriously,
though I fancied his oyes wcro laugh-
ing.

"It's a very silly habit," I asserted,
"and odltoia must bo very stupid it
they aro nil llko this one. Why he
says thoro is no plot In my tnlo;
could anything bo moro ridiculous?"

"What Is tho story? Tell mo all
about It," returned Mr. Klngswell,
"and I shall bo able to sympathize
moro complotoly."

So I told him briefly, of courso, for
thero wasn't much to toll, and when
I hnd finished:

"Indeed, Miss March," ho said, "tho
editor must bo mistaken. Glvon a
man nnd a woman thoro's bound to
bo a talo. Hut lot tno road It. Per-
haps you hacn't worked It out prop-
erly. You are inexperienced, you
know."

I gave blm tho manuscript and
watched while ho sat In dad's arm
chair to read it. Ho Is what you
would call a lino mnn, with such
strong shoulders and lovoly brown
hair with llttlo tips of gray, llko sli-

ver dust, on it. I was Just thinking
how nice ho looked sitting thero, and
what n firm nose nnd mouth ho had
when suddenly ho glanced up and
said, abruptly: "So your hero Ii
young nnd hnndsome a real Apollo
You admlro handsome men?"

"Oh, no," I said. "I admlro Btronf,
men, not that sort at all. Dut t

thought It was tho usual thing in
books."

I didn't say nny moro till tho wholi
of tho sheets had boon road. It too'H
somo tlmo, for I scrlbblo awfully when
I try to wrlto fnst. And then I asked
him what ho thought was tho mattoi
with It. I told him that tho cdltoi
said It waa too crude, and ho agreed.

I was offended, and I expect ho
saw It, for ho went on as quickly as
possible to explain what ho meant.
Ho said a great deal, but us far aa
I can remember tho meaning ot It nil
was that I had had no oxpcrlcnco ot
getting engaged nnd that sort ot
thing and thnt the tnlo showed this
weakness. Ho Bald I had much to
lenrn and beforo I corrected the story
I ought to try to Improve

Did you ever hear anything so silly?
How could I gain oxperlenco In n day
or two? Who was thero to help mo?

I told Mr. Klngswell what I thought
of his lden. Of courso It would be
useful, but Impracticable.

I nlwnys know ho wns n lino chum
I had known him for over no many
years, but I think ho waa Just a trump
for what ho suggested. It was that
ho should bo my lover for a fort-
night, bo thnt I might seo how a mat
would act If ho loved somebody
Slnro lie didn't mind tint trouble. 1

wns of courso perfectly willing, nnd
soon nftcr we had arranged It ho left

Hut no sooner hnd Mr. Klngswoli
gone than I began to fcol wretched
It was about hla last book. I read
it. Thero waa such a nlco girl In It
about llko mo 1 otiould think. I won
dcrcd if bIio protended to bo his verj
dear friend while !io wrote tho book
It wasn't n nice Idea son

Noxt duy Mr. Klngswell wroto mc
a llttlo note asking mo to go skating
with him that afternoon on I ho lnko
I wont, and did enjoy myself lm
mcnsely. Ho looked after me nn;
talked so nicely that I was sorrj
whon ho had to go bnck to dinner
Dad was laughing when ho met us In
tho hall. I didn't boo why, for I

hadn't told hltn about our plan, anJ
I didn't seem to wnnt to; but sud1
denly ho kissed mo and went oft In
a hurry, which I thought was rather
funny of him.

I hnd always felt ti wco bit Jealous
that Mr. Klngswoli nlwnys camo to seo
dnd and not particularly mo; but now
when 1 know his vlBlts wero really
inlno It was delightful. I had a lovo
ly tlmo and tho dnys Just How by
Tho fortnight begnn to draw to tho
end. 1 counted tho dnys as they
passed. I couldn't help thinking how
I should miss a lover. For ho was a

splendid nctor; anyono would think
ho really meant It.

I remombor onco wo went for u

walk dad, Mr. KlngBwoll and I

when ono of thoso harum-scaru-

Graham boys dashed up on his bl
cycle Just as wo wcro crossing the
road. I can't tell how It happened,
but the next minuto Mr. Klngswell wni
lifting mo up nil covered with road
dust whilst dad was anxiously en
treating mo to toll him If I woro hurt
1 wnsnt, nnd said so; and really it
was a good thing dad had turned to
spenk to tho boy, for It took my
"lover" qulto a long tlmo to reallzt
thero was nothing tho matter. He
kopt on holding mo ns If ho would
novcr lot mo go and I distinctly heard
him murmur: "Thank God for that
my darling," when I said I was all
right, exactly as If it really mattcrod
to him.

At length tho last day camo and Mr.
Klngswell did not appear till tho oven-ln- g

nftor dinner. Dad had gono to hit
study; ho wouldn't let mo go with
him, but said I had to umuso myaoll
till ho camo back. I took my violin
nnd tried to piny but couldn't, I was
too lonely. So I Just cuddled up on
tho big sottlu nnd tried not to cry
Somo ono camo In. I thought It was
dad until I looked up and saw Mr
Klngswoli.

Ho looked so stern, I wondered what
wns the matter till I remembered the
fortnight was really over now, and ol
courso ho would go back to being Just
"dad'B friend." I didn't know ther6
was such a difference I wished I had
nover learned. Everything seemed
mlserablo now; nnd really our experi-
ment would not bo of much use, for 1

vowod I would never wrlto about Mr
Klngswell In n book I would Just ro
member him mysolf.

Of course tho right thing for me to
do was to thank him for his klndncsa
in holping mo, hut I wns afraid to
Ho was looking at mo bo unmorelful-ly- ,

Indeed, thnt I daren't try, especial-
ly as I know my volco would bo surt
to shiver as If I had Just been crying
and of course I hndn't. So I Just
waited and longed for dad to como li
till at last ho spoko.

"And so our acting Is over, Mar-
jory?"

It was tho first tlmo ho had called
me that, and I liked to hear it. I

couldu't think of nnythlng to say, ana
neither did ho for a moment; thou hi
said qulto suddenly:

"You think mo n good actor, don't
you? Marjory darling It wns real!"

I found my volco and gasped out:
"Ohl I am so glad."

Hut I hadn't time for any moro, for
Mr. Klngswell was only a llttlo way
from me, and he takes such big
stride!

it

IS NOT A CANDIDATE

BOBBINS DECLINES TO RUN SO H
GOVERNORSHIP. BSVB

Former Leader of Coal Operators Said BjBBB
to Be After Senatorial Toga BjBBB

Has Support of Miners and BBhB
Labor Unions. BBhB

Indianapolis,. Ind. F. L. Robbing, BBBB
president ot the Pittsburg Coal com BBB
pany, who held tho center ot the-- BjBBb
stago during tho heated coal confer-- BjBBB
ences In this city, In which ho broke BjBBB
away from tho "stand-pat- operators BBBJ
and stood by the Bide of John Mitchell BBBJ
for tho rcadoptlon of tho 1903 scale, BjBjBJ
has absolutely declined to bo a candl- - BBVH
dato for the Republican nomination BjBjBj
for governor of Pennsylvania. His BjBjBj
stand In the coal conference placed tho BBVB
250,000 voting Pennsylvania coal mtn- - BBVfl
crs behind him and also gave him tho BBBJ
support of the labor unions of tho BBBJ
great Industrial state. Tho United BBBJ
States Steel corporation crowd and BBfl
other great Industrial Intorcsts In BBBJ
Pennsylvania also wcro urging htm BBBJ
to mnko tho race and Insisting that, BBh
though certain railroad Interests BBBJ
would lino up against him, tho nom- - H
lnntlon would he given him on a sll- - BBBJ

BBJ
Tho railroad Interests have been BBJ

turned ngnlnst him because of his BBBj
stand at Indianapolis. He not only BBI
opposed nnd fought tho policy against ' BBBj
an advnnco in wages ndopted by tho BBfl
bituminous railroads and their rail- - B
road coal companies, but his stand H
also was opposed to tho Interests ot H
tho great anthrnclto coal railroads H
On top of that ho assisted John BB

FRANCIS l. nonniNS. BBI
(Prominent Coal Operator Who Han Do BBJ

cltncd a Gubernatorial Nomination.) BBJ
Mitchell, In the Indianapolis confer- - ABI
encc, in showing that the rallroada BB
owned bituminous coal mines, and BBJ
that their ownership brought do BBl
morallzntlon to tho trade and to BBJ

Robblns wns born In Rlpon, Wis., BBJ
In 181)5. In collego ho was an nth' BBJ
lete, and especially a crack baseball BBJ
player. Ho attended Cornell to com H
ploto his education. Ills athletic dayt BBJ
he turned to account well. Ho built H
up wonderful rescrvo energy that hat H
served him bo well In tho long battle! BBJ
In Indianapolis, lasting thrco and tout BBJ
days and nights with hardly a break BBJ
Ho has turned his musclo Into mil BBJ
lions nnd Is now known as "tht BBJ
world's largest coal operator and i B3

" tho employer ot BBJ
70,000 mon. In 1890 Robblns was I BBJ
large Individual operator when h BBJ
evolved tho plan of consolidating the BBJ
coal companies In tho western Ponn BH
sylvnnla district. Tho Pittsburg Coat Bfl
company, which has matured out ot BBJ
that thought, has numerous subsidiary B
and allied companies; It has its own BBJ
freight cars, Its own docks on the BBJ
lakes, its own lako boats, its own H
mining towns and It mines, with Its BJ
subsidiary companies, 21,000,000 tone BBJ
of conl a year almost doublo tho nor- - B
mal output of all of tho mines In In- - BBj
dlann. Rnbblns has Invaded Ohio and B
has established his interests In tho BBj
Hocking valley Uirough half n dozon BBj
companies, and ho has planted the BBj
Illinois Collieries Company In 1111- - BJ
nols. It hns eight mines, with an out- - M
put of 1, GOO, 000 tons a year. He doml BB
nates the coal trade over the great M
lakes. BB

For many years Robblns was the B
lender ot the operators In tho Joint Vfll
conferences with the minors In In- - 'BVJ
dlanapolls. IlecaiiBo of his "change BJ
ot heart," which caused him to desert EH
tho "stand-pat- " forces of tho oper ljl
atorB, he whs of.lclally deposed In the rfjl
special conference in Indianapolis and VrmS
J. H. Winder, ot Ohio, president of tho lW
Sunday Creek Mining company the lijfitf;
second largest producer was elected Wv9
olllclal chairman. Robblns wns not M
only deposed but practically ejected fcflt
and donounccd. His usual composure "'

was not ruffled In the least. He moved 1'?
ovor to the miners' sldo of tho houso iH
nnd sat down between two colored del- I'f '

egates from Indian Torrltory. From iW'l
that position ho dissented from the J.'- -

stand of the "stand-pat- " operators, fiP"f"
who, ho said, threatened to precipitate 111
a great Industrial panic on tho coun. ii&J
try. Ho offered to readopt tho 1903
scalo with the present conditions and ' MCtS
he has done so and put his men to Kj;fi
work. Had It not boen for Robblns' l?2r
stand a national suspension ot mining faSL
would have been cortnln. RSI

Though Robblns has declined to be Hfl
a candidate tor governor, it Is under BJ
stood that whon tho time cornea for B
him to slip Into tho United States Bl
senate ho will not show the same re- - Bb
luctance. And in this plan he will', BJ'
have tho support ot the miners, who Hj
U.T they, havo always found htm a ' BJ
hard fighter but a Just opponont M

'BJ'
T, B


